Dear Joe, 12/7/92 

With sone time before leaving for my early^morning v/alking andT-.not having yet formu- 
la ter in my mind the last chapter, the conclusions of the extraordinarily long book in 

when I 

missunderstood your statement that you \vSriT-?;eiH;r~tdiSre after the~ hiarl7 hnli « f ev? 


in_n^a when I 

your statement that you \vHrrr-g©ing— tdiSre after the” higlT holidj^^B^ a f ev/ 
words about what I'll be enclosing, the two-part Vfashington Post articlds on the Pale- 
tini:m "lost generation." I say what the Post does not day, that it is an indictment of 
the Palesti^an political leadership who for their perceived political objectives ruined 
the lives ^possible futures of school^^age Palestilktans. It will not bcj easy to copy so 
if you think Sam will be interested in them, plfjase give them to him. 

-n the book I did listen to you of several years ago. It is somehhat first-person. 

j-he dear friend who is already overly-busy as a history professor who is one of those 
who on his ovjii time tries to be and has been helpful to the Indians, numerous in his 
state, Wisconsin, is retyping tlie rough draft on his computer. has a high opinion of it 
and of its importance. 4 local history professor, also a dear friend, having s^miaed a 
bit of the earlier part of the book, described it in a letter as a work that will revolu- 
tionise thinking a^iout the JPK assassination. (The letter recommended honorary degrees for 
Cxi and me over our work.) 

I do not know what if any pros^cts the work has, % have no agent, no mefins of seeking 
publication othei;’ tlaan one I've initiated without response, and when I began the writing 
I had in mind making an adequate ^record fo± history if nothing else, or if the book would 
not be published. 

The local prof, with««b whom I did not discuss it, perceived one of the things I had 
in mind for the book and for the record for iiistory. 

The other side of this page was replaced when I completed the Preface. It jusf; hapuend 
to be at the top ojj^ a 1 ,rge stack of paper I've been reusing, to save energy and trees. I've 
drafteal the entire book, I estimate about a (luarter of a million words, on this second- 
hand pjiper and more accumulates as my friend replaces pages he retyped with corrections, 
or v/ith Images holding corrections. Each time I have a full chaj)ter of papej’ vJith a clear 
side for tlie entire chapter and there are about three dozen chapters. Tha last one he 
returned was a few under 10,000 words! The computer computes then and sonetime/posts them. 

What i!> interfermig, rather one of the tilings thit is interfering with my writing the 
last chunter is tliat my mind is already on another book to draft. One not as long as this 
but also one that will be largely unknown and I think both important and interesting, ^ome 
of it also will be first-person. 

In writing the date on the story that l^il will clip for you after she reads the paper 
J noted tliat this is Pearl Ilarbor Day and I saw not a single references to it in the Post, 
which is large today, with three sections of the main news section.lt dl^ suggests to me 


that perhaps in stead of titling the conclusions with that word I night tij(e them 
"Santayana's Wisdom." ilenenber, he said tliat he who forgets the past is doomed to relive 
it? The book is too large, encompassing much too much for any but the briefest summary 
in concluding it. So raaybe I$ll do it with the past as prologue, 

I've not been as productive for the past month or so. In part tMs is from a suc- 
cession of medical probleras none now aj)pearing to be serious. Unless what was predicted 
for an experimental treatment with a remff.rioible sucJfiess rate does not dd with |dl as 
predicted. 'We have both had lingering pulmonary infections, -Uil with no fevey^t all, me 
with one only briefly. She has lost her voice. For a month she's been vjriting me notes! 
i've just been ^ut back on a course of antibiotics for the fourth time, mine being older 
than hers. One of tlio.se course during the past month also weakened me a bit. But not 
counting that laonth, with all the other things I had to do and did I drafted this large 
work in five months. 

Last year she liad spasms on the left side of her face that intervered serious]^ with 
he vision. The experimental shots worked like magic. They did again a month ago. But they 
left the muscles on the left side of her face seeming not to work. V/hen she smiles tliat 
half of her moutii does not move. 

Otherwise she is OK. As I am also. And as we hope you are. ^ind all the others down 


there. 


Shalom! 


1 . The muscles weaicness was predicted but she did not have it the first time and tliis 
time it is Idsting longer than predicted. Examination of her throat and vocal cords 
indicates no abnormalities. 



